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Saa aa tO day A AA 4, 
9:00- 10:00 a.m. Lecture-- Robert Pack, "The Long View" 


10:10- 11:10 a.m. Lecture-- Francine Prose, "Good Writing" 


A200> 55300 Waite Panel on Research-- with Ted Conover, 
Ron Powers & Bob Reiss 


A323 I0=S2 30 Doll Reading-- Carol Frost, Richard Hawley 
SEBO jo) litt. Lawn Party 


BIlD aiio Reading-- Donald Justice 
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CELEBRATE YOUR OWN ARRIVAL ON THE MOUNTAINOUS LITERARY SCENE 
at 5:30 this afternoon on the lawn west of the Inn, east of 
the Japanese Beetle trap. Be sure to notice the lovely 
floating ice rings. Casual attire. In case of rain, the lawn 
will be moved onto the porch. 


The SCHOLARS WILL READ Thursday and Sunday nights following 
the evening readings-— 9:15 or so-- in Barn West. 


THE SCHOLARS WILL MEET with Stanley Bates at 3:10 this 
afternoon in the Inn’s Blue Parlor. 


And while we’re on the subject of the Scholars, we offer 
HUMBLE APOLOGIES to Ann Townsend. Ann is the Theodore 
Morrison Scholar in Poetry. Her name was inadvertantly 
Gmi trec krom ne lige. 


HUMAN WILL BE SPOKEN: Beast Powers, Coyote Conover, and 
Flamingo Reiss will gather this afternoon to answer all your 
questions about how to answer all your questions. Someone 
please be sure to ask them how one would research these: Why 
does Tim O’Brien wear sunglasses after sundown and where did 
he get his new day-glo hat? 


And while we’re on the subject of Tim O’Brien, LITERATURE 
DOES SAVE LIVES. Ask Michael Laba, the guy who rings the 
bell, etc. Mike was walking out of a bookstore this past 
winter when he heard something cracking overhead. 


which he had just purchased. "I covered my head with it just 
before a huge icicle came crashing down," Mike said. "It 
would have hit me. That book saved my life." (Another true 
story, which goes to show something.) 


FOUND IN THE INN IN THE RECYCLING BIN-— (Nothing with food 
or other dirt on it will be accepted for this column. All 
recycled materials will be taken out of context.): 


"You don’t know whose quarters go into those 
machines. Those quarters carry germs, those innocent—looking 
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silver quarters with George Washington’s head on them 
staring straight ahead, his handsome jaw jutting out." 


and 


a copy of An Essay Concerning Human Understanding, John 
Locke 


and 
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COLLEGE POLICY requires that you show your Middlebury i.d. 
card each time you enter the dining room. So please do that. 


BREADLOAFIANA: STORIES FROM THE ANNALS OF THE CONFERENCE, 
selected by David Bain: 


Wallace Stegner on Carson McCullers, Bread Loaf Fellow, 
1940: "I... remember her somewhat awkward, angular way of 
moving, those glasses of straight gin, and that air of 
secret, bemused, withdrawn self-communion that she wore much 
of the time. She was my first personal contact with a 
confirmed devotee of the grotesque, and I found her very 
interesting, but not easy to know... she seemed to me a 
twilight figure, old beyond her years, bizarre, everything 
about her just a little crooked, and hence interesting, but 
not necessarily what I would have liked to be myself." 


THE LIBRARY’S LITERARY QUOTE CONTEST: Each day, a quotation 
from a famous author will be presented in the CRUMB. If you 
recognize it, be the first to locate the source (the book, 
that is) on the library shelves. Retrieve the magic 
bookmark. Present the bookmark to the librarian. Receive 
your PRIZE (or due recognition). 


The librarians dedicate today’s quote to the waiters: "They 
also serve who only stand and wait." 
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from THE EVENING OF THE MIND 


Now comes the evening of the mind. 

Here are the fireflies twitching in the blood; 
Here is the shadow moving down the page 

Where you sit reading by the garden wall. 

Now the dwarf peach trees, nailed to their trellises, 
Shudder and droop. You know their voices now, 
Faintly the martyred peaches crying out 

Your name, the name nobody knows but you. 

It is the aura and the coming on. 

It is the thing descending, circling, here. 
And now it puts a claw out and you take it. 
Thankfully in your lap you take it, so. 


--Donald Justice 





THURSDAY, AUGUST 16, 1990 
Forecast: blue skies, white fluffy clouds 
The CRUMB thanks Nancy Willard for today’s masthead. 


Re ote OG anygun «hx Mie 


SE OO MOs OO marine Lecture-- Tim O’Brien, "Magic" 


10:10- 11:10 a.m. Lecture--— Ron Powers, "Unfinished 
Pilgrimage: A Remembrance of Carl Stach" 


is Zs 17320 Literary Agent Virginia Barber 
ASOOS SE SO Do Mo Discussion Groups 


4;30- 5:30 p.m. Reading-- Ann Hood, Richard Jackson 


SLI IDo Mo Reading-- Rosellen Brown 
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HERB! HERB! HERB! Congratulations to contributor Herb Brown 
who learned Monday that his novel has been accepted by 
Donald Fine of New York. 


Please be sure your car is parked in the large lot. Campus 


security and the VERMONT STATE POLICE ticket vehicles left 
on Route 125. Also, walking, running and jogging on Route 
125 can be dangerous. Be sure to face traffic and remain 
extremely ALERT. 


THIS JUST IN: Beware of the SPEED-TRAP in Ripton. Yesterday, 
one of our number, not a bad guy at all, was fined SEVENTY- 


TRAVEL and ARRIVAL STORIES: 

-- Contributor Fran Lewis tells us that on her way here, a 
sign for Vermont Bagels ran her off the road. Caution. 

-- Overheard outside the Little Theater: ey. 
"Great to see you. You’re looking seedier than every" ) 
"Hello again. Don’t have much to say to each other, do we?" 
-- From the 1935 CRUMB, this date: 

"Phyllis Bottomme, the novelist, spent four months working 
on her new book, then she took the train for a vacation in 
the Austrian Tyrol and-- lost the trunk containing the 
manuscript. The moral of this probably is: hunt lions in 
Africa, jump off a cliff or set your typewriter up in a safe 
deposit vault, but never take chances with your manuscript." 


SHORT, ELECTRIFYING READINGS by the Scholars will take place 
tonight and Sunday night in Barn West (follow the crowd) 
immediately after the evening readings. Tonight’s authors: 
Kim Addonizio, Michael Conniff, Ann Townsend, David Lynn, 
Nancy Eimers, Charlotte Holmes, and Chad Oness. 


With the proceeds from a book she wrote about MOTHERING, 
LITERARY AGENT Ginger Barber opened her own agency in New 
York City in 1974. Meet her at 11:20 a.m. today. 


JOHN VOLKMER, winner of yesterday’s quote contest, has won a 
free trip to the front of the breakfast line-- no more 
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waiting for John. "They also serve who stand and wait" is 
from Milton’s sonnet "On His Blindness." 
Today Js Quote: Some things that fly there be-- 
Birds-- hours-- the Bumblebee-- 
Of these no Elegy. 
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He was rugged, 2 mans man. 


Nevertheless, he read and 





appreciated Marcel Proust. 


SOMETHING TO LOOK FORWARD TO: Really good cocktails will be 
served Friday at 5:30 p.m. behind the Little Theater. 


HE’S VERY VERSATILE: RICHARD HAWLEY will be reading fiction 
manuscripts instead of nonfiction as had been listed on the 
preference forms. Seems we have a glut of fiction. NOT as a 
result of Francine Prose’s lecture tactics. 


MADRIGAL REHEARSALS Thursday, 7:30 p.m., Barn. La, la! 


TIM O’BRIEN’S DISCUSSION GROUP: Please pick up materials 
outside the office and read them for this afternoon. 


BREADLOAFIANA-- Selected by David Bain: 

May Swenson (1986): I was a Fellow at Bread Loaf in 
1957. My first book of poems had been published by 
Scribner’s the year before, and I brought with me the 
manuscript of my second book... Robert Frost... agreed to 
read my manuscript and comment. Should his word be 
favorable, I planned of course to suggest it for the jacket. 
The manuscript came back to me with a note-- but was it 
positive or negative? Frost wrote: "It reeks of poetry." No, 
I didn’t show this to my editor, but comforted myself with 
the thought: "Better than no smell at all." 
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Jessie looked around at the children. Their profiles, 
from where she sat, were flat, two-dimensional, 
uncomprehending. She wondered what they would remember of 
the day. Everyone in recorded literature recalled the smell 
o: flowers, how overpowering it was. White carnations in the 
parlor. Senses overcome by heaps of roses, the sweetish 
smell of putrefaction became a garden. She smelled no 
flowers although bouquets were propped on both sides of the 
coffins like mounted fireworks about to spin on their 
stands. The children would wonder, which way were their 
heads? Why were the coffins closed, why exactly, not why 
generally? What if you died when you had to go to the 


bathroom-- at least that had preoccupied Jessie when she was 
their age-- would you be uncomfortable for all eternity? Do 
they have their shoes on? Everything, Jessie thought, the 
difference between useful truth and useless mystery, 
everything turned out to be specifics. 


Rosellen Brown 
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FRIDAY, AUGUST 17, 1990 
Forecast: White puffy clouds*% blue skies 


9:00-10:00 a.m. Lecture--— Donald Justice, "Of Spiderwebs 
and Flashes." 


10:10-11:10 a.m. Lecture-- Hilma Wolitzer, "Not Writing" 


Lis 20=123 20 Reading-- Brian Fair Berkey, Marie Howe, 
Geoffrey O’Gara 


AS 305s S30 joo ite Reading-- Ted Conover, Margot Livesey 
5390 Weis Another Aesthetically Pleasing Cocktail Party 


SsuD oii Reading-- Marvin Bell 
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There will be a short memorial gathering Friday after the 
evening reading-- from 9:30- 10 or so--— for those who knew 
Carl Stach. It will be held in the dining room. 


PLEASE-OH-PLEASE-OH-PLEASE-- We make this announcement at 
least once each conference; this time, in the exact words of 
the contributor who left it in the CRUMB Box: "The late- 
evening, on-porch conclaves are a nice idea, but a real 
nuisance for those of us who sleep. PLEASE- oh- etc. ask 
everyone to hold their B.S. sessions... in the ample spaces 
of the Barn, Parlor, or Great Outdoors... (?after 11 p.m. or 
so?)... [Readers may fill in the ellipses themselves]. 


WRONG AGAIN: The speed limit in Ripton is 30 mph, not 35. 


Meet Karen Alenier and Barbara Goldberg of THE WORD WORKS 
today at 2:00 in Barn West. The Word Works is a Wash.,D.C. 
literary organization publishing contemporary poetry in 
collector editions. 


GREG DELISLE won Thursday’s library quote contest, readily 
recognizing EMILY DICKINSON’S Birds, hours, Bumblebees and 
dashes. A bouquet of WHITE Vermont wildflowers for Greg. 
"What, no dress?" he said. 


Today’s Quote: And on seesaw sunday nights I wooed 
Whoever I would with my wicked eyes, 
The whole of the moon I could love and leave 
All the green leaved little weddings’ wives 
In the coal black bush and let them grieve. 
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flashlight 

cooler 

clock? 

deod, razors, shave cream, shamp, soap, cond, tweez 

running stuff 

contacts shit 

ream of paper 

Dick Tracy 

sheets 

oil 

READ AND RUN EACH DAY 

umbrella 

clipboard 

pen and ink 

hat or 2 
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I will try to remember. It was Isighite 
It was also dark, in the grave. I could feel 
how dark it was, how black it would be 
without my father. When he was gone. 
But he was not gone, not yet. He was only 
a corpse, and I could still touch him 
that afternoon. Earlier the same afternoon. 
This is the one thing that scares me: 
losing my father. I don’t want him to go. 
I am a young man. I will never be older. 
I am wearing a tie and a.watch. The sky, 
gray, hangs over everything. Today 
the sky has no curve to it, and no end. 
He is deep into his mission. He has business 
to attend to. He wears a tie but no watch. 
I will skip a lot of what happens next. 
Then the moment comes. Everything, everything 
has been said, and the wheels start to turn. 
They roll, the straps unwind, and the coffin 
begins to descend. Into the awful damp. 
Into the black center of the earth. I 
am being left behind. The center of my body 
Sinks down into the cold fire of the grave. 
But still my feet stand on top of the dirt. 
My father’s grave. I will never again. 
Never. Never. Never. Never. Never. 

=> Meryn BE 
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SATURDAY, AUGUST 18, 1990 


Forecast: Mere Weather 
PR AOR REX Oday ee Rim ne 


9:00-10:00 a.m. Lecture-—- Rosellen Brown, "Donald 
Barthelme: A Tribute From a Friend" 


10:10-11-10 a.m. Lecture-- Marvin Bell, "A to Z + The 
Bread Loaf Series" 
Lis AO=1 23 20 Panel-- Editors 


2—-3:30 p.m. Discussion Groups 
4:30-5:30 p.m. Reading-- Ron Powers 
GELD Wamo Reading-- Francine Prose 


QVE3O joi. Dance 
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"HE WHO DOES NOT DANCE DOES NOT KNOW WHAT HAPPENS." 
—— Jesus, from the Gnostic Gosples 


Or she, either. Don’t let that happen to you. Dress as. your 
favorite literary figure or dress as yourself for the Oldies 
DANCE in the barn following Francine Prose’s reading. (You 
can bet she'll be dancing.) If you really can't stand it in 
the barn, mixers, ice and peace and quiet will be available 
in the Blue Parlor. BYOB if you want it. 


What could be better after STAYING UP ALL NIGHT DANCING AND 
DRINKING than a good three-and-a-half mile run. (Walking is 
okay, too.) Start stretching now for the annual WRITERS’ 
CRAMP at 10 a.m. Sunday, a friendly race for all ages. 


Please advise the front desk before 3p.m. Today if you would 
be willing to take passengers to St. Mary’s on Sunday. 


The EDITORS’ PANEL includes David Godine of David R. Godine 
Publishers,Inc. and Camille Hykes of Houghton-Mifflin. 


NO ONE KNOWS YOUR WORTH? Jayne Billington, editor of Hungry 
Pelican, a new quarterly will meet with poets Saturday at 


noon in Barn 4. POEMS WILL BE REJECTED OR ACCEPTED ON THE 
SPOT. Jayne, what’s your word on this one?: 


Ayn aeS GROUP-WRITTEN POEM 
location of composition: bonfire, Johnson Pond 
method: each writer, mostly waiters, wrote after reading 
only the line immediately preceeding theirs, then Headwaiter 
Steve Duffy wrote the title. Imagine. 
O agata! &xpeessioals ! RePlec tions on WUC) > 
Tummy oe Steam {Sped" 
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DID THAT POEM DO SOMETHING TO YOU? Cornwall Clinic’s Hours 
are Mon-Sat: 8:45-11:15 a.m., 3:10-4:10 p.m., and 7-8 p.m. ; 
and Sunday: 3:10-4:10 p.m. and 7-8 p.m. 


The winner of yesterday’s quote contest is CATHY WAGNER, who 
knows Dylan Thomas personally from a past life. "Lament," 
she says. 
--Today’s:I never dared be radical when young 

For fear it would make me conservative when old. 


INITIATED: Blue Argo reports that after watching David 
Huddle mutilate two perfectly good Budweisers, she gave him 
a poptop-opening lesson. "He’s a fast learner," she said. 
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SMALL INTESTINES 


coccyx 


OVERHEARD IN THE INN: on news of rejection, an offer of 
consolation: "Love is nothing compared to the power of a 
publisher. But it’s the best I have to offer at the moment." 


OVERHEARD THROUGH THE FLOORBOARDS AT LARCH: "I’m sorry, but 
at this moment nothing in the world could entice me to look 


at your face." 
Kw KK KKK KKK KK KKK KKK 
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from And We Have No Home: 


I thought of Moss and the town he had painted on the 
black nighttime canvas, a town still waiting for its 
metamorphosis into Eldorado. . .I thought of Kent, a 
spruced-up, well-kept old shoe of a town, with its volunteer 
firefighters, shopkeepers and artisans. : 

Neither of those towns existed anymore. Their present- 
day phantoms, one disfigured by poverty, the other by 
affluence, floated along the uncertain, disparate paths 
ordained for them by the century. It struck me that at some 
moment in the future those paths would converge, and at the 
point of convergence there would rise the fabulous 
architecture of a dreamtown, and a window where one could 
purchase a ticket for admission. 

And then I stopped thinking about these things, because 
the city had begun to gather its mass on the horizon below 
the small plane, and the city was our destination. 


—— Ron Powers 


kw KK KK KK KK KKK 
from "Tibetan Time" 


Most of the Buddhists were therapists from the Upper 
West Side. Milling awkwardly in the small lobby outside the 
temple, the ones who seemed to know each other were being 
especially friendly to the ones whose nametags they had to 
check. The women were rather quiet and smiled pleasantly 
while the men discussed how long some Tibetan lamas live. 


—— Francine Prose 
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SUNDAY, AUGUST 19, 1990 
FORECAST: "a substanceless sky" -- R.B. 


The CRUMB thanks Paul Mariani for today’s masthead. 


SESE SESS ESESEM NOXO Fa ly/ts tos CS ES ES ESSE 


HOO Omarme Writer’s Cramp Walk and Run 
a.m. and p.m. A delightful amount of Free Time 
A30 0830 Daro Reading-- Ellen Voigt 


Beis jolie Reading-- Tim O’Brien 
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We couldn’t quite name what was giving us the creeps until 

Social staffers DOUG KINCADE and ELLEN GOELLNER, who are not 
TWINS, pointed out the eerie resemblance of Bread Loaf to a 
certain popular TV serial.Paul Mariani’s drawing settled it: 


TWIN LOAVES, The conference: 
mhepier Diane. XYOukvouldnaiti believer iit Elias must be where 
pies go when they die. The coffee! Limitless cups olit. 
Obnoxious logging trucks. And the caretaker’s name is LEO. 
--The End-- [Enough being more than enough in this case. ] 


Walk. Run. Crawl. Eat an enormous breakfast and get a 
WRITER'S CRAMP. It’s fun. They give you orange juice at the 
ame, Giarta ete IO O° ClOGK elas morning near Clasicey 


OVERHEARD in the dining room: "Not even your dog wants you 
all Ose TG TAME 


OVERHEARD at TREMAN: "Bread Loaf is a place where older 
people can be funky and everyone can be comfortably 
creased." 


SHORT, REWARDING READINGS: After Tim O’Brien’s reading 
tonight, go to Barn West and hear Scholars Andrea Budy, 
Richard Neumann, Sharon Hashimoto, Matthew Furbush, Jennifer 
Egan, Kevin Clark, and James Solheim. 


ALONG THE SAME LINE: Administrative Staff Scholars will read 
Monday and Tuesday nights after the evening readings. 


LAURA WASHBURN is the winner of a tour of the Frost cabin 
conducted by Woody, offical Frost tour guide. 
TODAY’S QUOTE: "Memory believes before knowing remembers." 








From the FRONT DESK: 
Please check your mail- 
boxes regularly for 
phone messages. 
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from the BROWN-MCKNIGHT-BROWN discussion group, A STORY OF 
DESIRE (to be read aloud in small groups in pathetic tones): 


She doesn't even want to know whether or not the Martinez 
boy has kept his promise to let the cat out every day while 
she is gone. She swore she would never again be labeled as 
Detroit. She wants to rob a bank. She wants out of the 
Bronx, wants a large slice of chocolate cake. She wants to 
have an affair with the man sitting across from her. 


He wants to hide the nerves which he feels sprouting out of 


his forehead. He wants no pain. He wants the appointment as Tim OBrien Contemp 


Professor of English. 


| a lew genre gy | 
She never wants to stop traveling. She wants a home. She à ) 


hates water, but loves to water-ski, loves scrubbing grout \ = 
from her bathtub tiles, drives a sixteen-wheeler. She wants 





a room that overlooks a garden but since she can’t afford 
it, wears flowery jumpers of pink and lavendar. She wants 


the other girls to like her. She wants to know where to hide 
the body. a, 


Last night DeVoto spoke on religious experiments 
in America, culminating with the Mormons, and he 
m were a perfect orch estration, He 
& a passage from Isaiah about the 
end of the world, accompanied by active 
lightning and thunder, but when he progressed to 
; 1a T Revelation, the storm intensified. He said that 
Waiting For Godots cast. the Mormons were insane, and a door Slammed in 
£ punctuation, he said their attempt was hysteri- 
cal and it slammed again. He said that they had 
failed, and the door banged shut, with a 
frightening crash. But the best part was at the 





» "These are Croubled times" and all the 
lights went out. 


--from the journal of 
Frances Fox Sandmel (1938) 
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EXILE 


The widow refuses sleep, for sleep pretends 
that it can bring him back. 

In this way, f 

the will is set against the appetite. 

Even the empty hand moves to the mouth. 
Apart from you, l 

iturn a corner in the city and find, 

for a moment, the old climate, 

the little blue flower everywhere. 


--Ellen Voigt 
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Forty-three years old, and the war occurred half a lifetime 
ago, and yet the remembering makes it now. And sometimes 
remembering will lead to a story, which makes it forever. 
That’s what stories are for. Stories are for joining the 
past to the future. Stories are for those late hours in the 
night when you can’t remember how you got from where you 
were to where you are. Stories are for eternity, when memory 
is erased, when there is nothing to remember except the 


Story -- Tim O’Brien 














MONDAY, AUGUST 20, 1990 
Forecast: Rain or Shine 


The CRUMB thanks Leon and Bruno Michels and Ian Porell for 
today’s masthead and for their stapling. 


ARRIARAN d ay AA cee 


9:00- 10:00 a.m. Lecture- Linda Pastan, "Washing My 
Hands of the Ink" 


LOsiG= e O ei iia Lecture- John Irving, "Plot and 
Foreknowledge" 


is 20= LAs Zo Reading- Juan Herrara, Jeanne 
Larsen, Edward Kleinschmidt 


AZOO> S300 Doia Panel- Reviewing 
ESSO0> 5830 jolts Reading- Andrea Barrett, Bob Reiss 


ern SEPE Mm Reading- Robert Pack 
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SHORT, FULFILLING READINGS: After the evening reading, 


proceed immediately to Barn West to hear administrative 
staff scholars Woody Woodsum, Beth Weatherby, Diann Shoaf, 
Dan Elish, Suellen Thompson, Julia Field Schroeppel, Michael 
lebe amci duciica Orrin COrero 


POETS OUTRUN FICTION WRITERS AGAIN: Over three hundred 
writers, some of them so fast as to be invisible, ran in 
yesterday’s Writer’s Cramp Race. Poet WOODY WOODSUM came in 
first, singing his new composition, "The Alphabet Song." 
(See page 2). Fiction Writer MATT TARSES was a considerate 
second: "I let Woody win," he said. 


The PANEL ON REVIEWING will include Jay Parini, Francine 
Prose, and Ann Hood. 


TIM O’BRIEN’S WORKSHOP was inadvertantly omitted from 
Tuesday’s schedule. From 9 to ii a.m., as are they all. 


An INFORMAL QUESTION/ANSWER SESSION with LISA BAIN, articles 
editor for GLAMOUR in Barn West this afternoon at 3:10. 


OVERHEARD IN A DISCUSSION GROUP: "She’s a Keatsian negative- 
capability kind of a gal." 


OVERHEARD AT THE SALAD BAR; "As God is my witness, I’ll 
never go hungry again." 


CONGRATULATIONS TO WAITER BRUCE MURPHY, who recently learned 


y WHAT A COMPETITIVE ATMOSPHERE! 
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This week begins the WORKSHOPS. Each evening you may pick up 
materials for the following day’s workshops in the hallway 
outside the office. You may attend any workshop you wish, 
but is only possible to attend one a day. Therefore, please 
take materials only for the one workshop you plan to attend. 
This courtesy will make it possible for everyone who attends 
to have the materials. Tonight materials will be available 


for tomorrow morning’s workshops: Bell, Huddle, O’Brien, 
Prose, Powers, Mariani/Pack. Pick up your poems or stories 
around dinnertime, and read them so that you will be an 
asset to your workshop tomorrow morning. 


LAUREN WALKER AND ELLEN GOELLNER correctly identified 
yesterday’s quote from Light in August. Their prize is 


breakfast and a lecture from Fellow Larry Brown, who lives 
in William Faulkner’s hometown. 


Today’s Quote: "What do any of us really know about love... 
It seems to me we’re just beginners at love." 


“Al phat the um lune UM tr tar clo is {dekle hin fiers 
a about Hae hook he EON Ey Cal Be ES Blox sal 
Cun bay b “Grodd (daa? ~ -- puni Ti IleXe/ 


i Poem Composed After e Recseg By | The Alphabet Song 


o Bell, eean IA (As first sung by Woody) 
With Lines fan Shakes æo re 
ee ee 
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the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
the letter that comes after 
(Repeat until deranged) 


“Ne ke or not to bag 
— Yo” kll me. 


bony shul) o deg a herve, G cat have lik 
and tHe Ne breath ot «ll? 


stg ati me. 


J 


Ts Wis a Jagger T see behe me? 
— That one T know. 


Who ıs it had Can kll me who TE one © 
— That one T kaw +o a 


> 
Dees th make « difference < 
= Mever, Mre, Newer, herer, never. 


-Anm . Cid. vote. chickens !? 
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PLACE, from Before It Vanishes 


I could be kneeling in my garden on 
a planet with the name 
of Earth, but in another galaxy. 
Each bean, each squash could be the same 


as they are here, though billions of light years 
from our own Milky Way. 
I could be circling through the autumn light 
on any undistinguished day, 


within a solar system that evolved 
according to no special rules, 

allowing life to organize itself 
from protein molecules, 


laughing at nothing in particular... 


—— Robert 











Forecast: A nicer day than you ever imagined. 


AX KRE ATO d aA Yy AA AE E 


CPOO ME OO eiai Workshops: Bell, Prose, Huddle, 
O’Brien, Powers, Mariani/Pack 


LieilS= 123715 Aoitt. Reading: Rand Cooper, Dorianne 
Laux, Leon Stokesbury 


S@O= 3:00 join. Lecture: Ellen Voigt, "The Image" 


s3J0= S230 poi. Reading: Gary Margolis 
Reginald McKnight 


830 paimo Cocktail Party 


B15 Joo ia Reading: Nancy Willard 


KKK KK KK KK Kk 


WORKSHOP LOCATIONS: *Bell- Barn 6 *Mariani/Pack-Barn 2 
*Huddle- Barn 3 x Prose- Barn 1 
x0’ Brien- Barn West * Powers- Barn 5 


PICK UP MATERIALS outside the office this evening for 
tomorrow’s workshops: Irving,Justice,Brown,Pastan,Wolitzer. 


THE EDITORIAL PROCESS will be discussed at 3:10 p.m. by 
Andrea Barrett and her editor from Pocket Books/ Washington 
Square Press, Jane Rosenman. Barn West. Today. 


THE SOCIAL STAFF-- aren’t they great?-- invites you to 
another eoecktainliparty today ati oko 0pm anehi Nek 


SHORT, AWESOME READINGS tonight by Administrative Staff 
Scholars Blue Argo, Dan Robb, Ellen Goellner, Steve Duffy, 
Michelle Wolf, Jennifer Bates, Doug Kincade, and Leslie 
Dauer and by Working Scholar Tim Liv. Barn West. 


FREE SUBSCRIPTIONS to NER/BLQ are a` perk of attending Bread 
Loaf. Be sure to go to the bookstore to turn in your coupon 
BMG jOLCK Wj) WOUE iEslicsic COIs 


A FREE TRIP TO MAUI was the prize for today’s quote contest 
but nobody recognized the work of Raymond Carver. 
Today’s Quote: "I have an idea-- I just can’t go along! 

I know to obey now is terribly wrong." 


If you are LEAVING BREAD LOAF prior to dinner on Sat. night, 
please let us know by Wednesday so that we can let the 
kitchen staff know. 


BREADLOAFIANA: James Lindbloom, who works in the bookstore, 
made his reading debut here at Bread Loaf when he was only 
seven. Before his mother, Nancy Willard, arrived in the 
Little Theater for her own reading, he captivated the 
audience by stepping up to the podium to read her poem 
“Carpenter of the Sun," which she had left there in 
preparation. Just after he finished, as the audience 
applauded, Nancy entered and was overwhelmed, James tells 
us, as she thought that the applause was for her entrance. 
It was okay with her, in this case, that she was mistaken. 
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SYSTEMATIC BASIC PHONICS ab eb ib ob ub ba be bi bo bu 
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A Kernbook for the 29 LD Century 





REWARD: Betsy Shepardson, Box 2339, has lost her sunglasses. 
Betsy’s doctor has told her that she will never write again 
if she doesn’t get them back! She offers a package of 
assorted note-cards of her own creation. 


FOUND IN THE INN IN THE RECYCLING BIN: "Elmo Swartz was a 
nice kid, dumber than a box of rocks, but nice." 


GROUP PORTRAITS of faculty and fellows will be taken on the 
Treman Lawn today between 12:30 and 12:45. Please be prompt. 


— æ e ue e e a 


~ =A mr — — 
eC i your travel plans have changed since you sent In your | 8 e A 


arrival/departure form, or if you never sent one in at all, please fill \ \ Pa 
out the following form and drop it oft at the Front Desk. If you are 
providing your own transportation, you needn’t fill it out. | 

Remember: you are responsible for getting yourself and ! | need transportation on Fri/Sat/Sun (circle ein 
your luggage to the front porch of the Inn - no exceptions - where Please arrange the following: 
you will meet your taxi. Taxi departure times will be posted at the 
Front Desk. Be prompt - if you miss your taxi, you must make your 


own arrangements to ge! to Burlington ce) l. a ride in the van to the bus station In Middlebury for a 


\ 
Thanks! 2? | | ae ae a.m./p.m. bus... we will get you there on time. 
| 


| er). a taxi to the Burlington Airport to catch a 
a.m./p.m. flight. | 
at) 
Later this week, Jen will Post a departure schedule at the ( 
Front Desk. Stay tuned for further messages, 


as eal 


>K bh DOOBLE DACTYL A DAN... 
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He doled Fit? Geune aD 
TW Wag AM 4771Gy° Lackaday, Welladay 


Here on the mountain top 


neat Mm H Fack/ Striving for status of 
k 3 . Semi-divine 
Manman Pa 
Conjuring poetry 
qlobetk Pac It Challenging MTV 
Working our asses off: 
Zetec a wW Pearls before swine. 
--Rebekah Maxwell 
UNTITLED 
O no no! O no no! 
Robert Pack Caesar-Csar, 


Six-fingered monster! Dai- 
monic creep! 


Dactylic thumping so 
Witzelsucht* lichte-like 
Cost me ten aspirin and 
Two nights of sleep! 

-- Paul Mariani 


"No pun intended |’ 


*Stedman’s Medical Dictionary lists an ailment 


known as Witzelsucht, literally, wit-seeking, + 


which is characterized 
to pun and tell pointle 
inordinately entertained thereby. 
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BIDDY EARLY MAKES A LONG STORY SHORT 
from The Bal 


in Biddy Early, come from the Red Hills. 

My mother traveled under the cold sky 

and carried me, her firstborn, on her back. 

May the roads she walked sray wita me Cill L die, 


I am at home with hunger. For my bread 

I learned to haul stones, scrub floors, and cook. 
When Mother died, a wren taught me to read 

the spells in streams and stones. Earth was my book. 


The priest tells me, "Biddy, come to Mass." 

I say, "Father, when I kneel down alone 

the people whisper things. I want to live 

out of their sight, with crickets and cats and stones, 


"and when I die, I shall give back to Earth 

all her gifts for the nea ing roni MuUnetcmanicmneimlicr 
I shall come back in water and words and leaves, 
I, Biddy Early, asleep in the Red Hills." 


-- Nancy Willard 
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WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 22, 1990 
FORECAST: Rain or Shine 


The CRUMB thanks Gary Young for today’s masthead. And Donald 
Justice for (not) so subtly pressuring him to do it. 


AAT odaya a ES CES ESE SESE: 


9:00- 11:00 a.m. Workshops: Irving, Justice, Brown 
Pastan, Wolitzer 


IWS S= 17819 Reading: Gerard Gormley, Brigit 
Pegeen Kelly, Roger King 


2100- S100 Doiio Lecture: Nancy Willard, 
"Something That Will Last" 


ASO SISO josie Reading: T.R. Hummer, Jim Shepard 


SS) jolie Reading: Paul Mariani 


KKK KKK KK KK KKK 


WORKSHOP LOCATIONS: *Brown- Barn 2 x*Pastan-—- Barn 6 
*Irving- Barn West *Wolitzer- Barn 5 
*Justice- Barn 1 


PICK UP MATERIALS this evening for Thursday’s workshops: 
Willard, Bell, Voigt, Prose, O’Brien 


Meet. informally with JANET TURNBULL IRVING, literary agent 
and President of Curtis Brown Ltd., Canada, today at 3:10 
p.m. in Barn West. 


FELLOWS! There will be a get together at 5:30 p.m. today in 
the lounge. 


WANTED: SIGNED BOOKS BY BREAD LOAF AUTHORS: The New 
Hampshire Committee for The MacDowell Colony will have its” 
annual book fair in Peterborough on Oct. 6 and would be 
grateful for your donations. Please leave them at the desk. 


ONE BY ONE THEY GAVE UP READING: 3 pairs of half-glasses 
have been turned into the front desk. 


Octopus Who Wanted to Juggle written by Robert Pack, 


illustrated by Nancy Willard. Her prize is a star-gazine 
session with Woody, a master of the constellations. His 
technique really works. "Just keep staring until they 
appear," he says. 

FOR TODAY: "He suffered much from a morbid acuteness of the 
senses; the most insipid food was alone endurable; he could 
wear only garments of certain texture; the odours of all 
flowers were oppressive; his eyes were tortured by even a 
faint light; and there were but peculiar sounds, and these 
from stringed instruments, which did not inspire him with 
DONTON 


“The most important spot in 
an artist's geography is not 





necessarily the place where 
he pays his taxes.” 


WPA Guide to ‘Vermont 
1937 
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OVERHEARD OUTSIDE A PHONE BOOTH: "I promise, honey. When I 
get home, I’m going to try to maintain the level of 
sloppiness I’ve achieved up here." 


OVERHEARD AT THE INN: "Bread Loaf has been a wonderful place 
to grow up." 


usA w) 








Higgledy-Piggledy Hi i 
$ l ggledy Piggledy 
Red" Robert Penn Warren Alfred Lord Tennyson 


Moved way up North Wrote i 
" c of the virtues of 
From his home in the South, Arthur the King 


Looked over Yale and with Taken to task he said 
Cynosurality | Stereotypically 

Made them all swallow him- If you want dirt you can 
Grits in the mouth. | Read some Fielding 


--Leon Stokesbury --Julia Schroeppel 
4 


sere EEEN ANENE STILE I RO SA AS 


Now...YOU CAN OWN | of mames what Ges, 
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À £ Only Churchills 1, 
, gar burns are missing! . 
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For the first time, dismantling the crumbling carapace 


of her room, I note her few possessions: 
her nurse’s uniform and her K-Mart shoes, 
her dogeared AA bible and her cardboard trinket box. 


And now, now that she is gone, even I, 
who never learned to sing for her alive, 
can see them settling everywhere: on walls and curtains, 


on the backs of cherished photo albums, 
on her ten-times-—daily coffee cup, on her green brass 
rusting bracelet, on so many scraps of Lenny’s drawings: 


those day-by-day reminders of the coming changes, 
of the promise she saw lighting everywhere around her: 
butterflies, butterflies,a million butterflies and more. 


-- Paul Mariani 





THURSDAY, AUGUST 23, 1990 
FORECAST: "a passionate sun and a placid sky" 


--Vivign Claes 
AR AAA Oday As © te 


9:00- 11:00 a.m Workshops: Bell O’Brien, Prose 
Voigt, Willard 
LisilS= {Asis Reading: Eddy Harris, Susan Swan, 
Gary Young 

2:00- 3:00 p.m Lecture: Paul Mariani, "Beginnings" 

3: 10> 4310 p.m. Panel on Little Magazines l 

4:30- 5:30 p.m. Reading: Mark Jarman, Jean McGarry 

BFS) Do Mlo Reading: David Huddle 
KKEKKKKEKKKKKKKKKEK 

WORKSHOP LOCATIONS: *Bell- Barn 5 *Voigt- Barn West 
*O’Brien- Barn 1 *Willard- Barn 6 
x*Prose-— Barn 2 

THE PANEL ON LITERARY MAGAZINES will include: T.R. Hummer, 

NER/BLQ; David Baker, The Kenyo: iew; and Richard 

Jackson, The Poetry Miscellany. 

PICK UP MATERIALS for Friday'’s workshops: Powers, Irving, 


Justice, Wolitzer, Mariani/Pack. Bring materials from first 
workshop again for Justice and Mariani/Pack. 


NANCY WILLARD was not projecting the voices you heard during 
her reading. Both were performed by her son,James Lindbloom! 


FROM THE OFFICE: A firm reminder to hold late night talks 
and parties in the Barn or the Blue Parlor rather than on 
your porches outside the windows of. light sleepers. 


GALA COCKTAIL PARTY: Friday afternoon is the time to bring 
out your finery, if you feel like it. Lots to drink and eat. 
On the Treman Lawn. In the barn, if it rains. 


NYC WRITERS’ GROUP: If you’d like to form one, meet in the 
Blue Parlor today after dinner; 7:30 or so. 


LOST: One White Sweatshirt with New England Culinary 
Institute logo on front. Please, return to front desk for 
Willy Voigt- Champion Babysitter. 


OVERHEARD IN THE DINING ROOM: "It’s a good thing knowledge 
isn’t fattening." 


THE ANNUAL MARVIN BELL LOOK-ALIKE CONTEST: Balloting ends at 
dinner tonight! Cast your vote for that item on the mountain 
that looks most like Marvin. Place your ballot in the. 
Special erecepitac l eri Youn Seene) 
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BALLOT 
I think thot Morin IS most closely, resembled ee 
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6 FOUND IN THE INN IN THE RECYCLING BIN: "Notice that by using 
‘the other day,’ the writer, perhaps intentionally, makes 
things vague. Or maybe she honestly doesn’t remember on 
which day the action happened? There’s an informality in her 
use of ‘the other day’ that could be seen as chatty." 


LAURA WASHBURN does it again, with the help of QUINN ELI, 
who will share the prize, which is TOP SECRET. The 
description was of Roderick in Poe’s "The Fall of the House 
of Usher." 

*Today’s quote: "Helen Furr had quite a pleasant home. Mrs. 
Furr was quite a pleasant woman. Mr. Furr was quite a 
pleasant man. Helen Furr had quite a pleasant voice... 


„Taxi Riders...You Know Who You Are... 
(if you don't know, check the list posted at the Front Desk) 

If you are taking a taxi to Burlington Airport, they will meet you on the front 
porch of the Inn at your appointed time. Be prompt. If you are not there | 
with your bags of clothes, books and other stuff, the taxi will not wait for 
you. If you miss your taxi, you will have to find your own transportation \ 
(e.g. horseback, unicycle, or another taxi). There will be no exceptions. We 
know you wanna stay, but you gotta go. Check the Front Desk for the time | 
your taxi is leaving. If you've got lots of luggage, make a fe trips — the | 
taxis will not meet you at your dorm. Remember — exercise is good for vou! 

ae I 
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| need transportation on Fri/Sat/Sun (circle one). [ 
Please arrange the following: | 


S 1. aride in the van to the bus station In Middlebury for a 
a.m./p.Mm. DUS... we Will get you there on time. 
| (time) 


| aly | a taxi to the Burlington Airport to catch a 
tiene) 


Later this week, Jen will post a departure schedule at the 
Front Desk. Stay tuned for further messages. 


| 
| 
l 
a.m./p.m. flight. l 
\ 
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By Bauvp Micy CLS 


Bonaparte, Bonaparte, 

Take your hand out of there. 
Ere you see Elba your 
habits must change. 


Vin ordinaire can be 

arsenictonicky. 

Smile at your jailors 

Don’t act so strange. 
-- Carol Frost 


If the whole length of the white tableclothed 
table my grandparents called each other 

Old Devil, Battle Ax, Bastard, and Bitch, 

if having stopped smoking for Lent, Mother 
was in a pout, if New Deal politics 

had my father telling us how much he loathed 
Roosevelt, if Grandma Lawson’s notion 

that we boys needed a dose of worm potion 
had Charles trying hard not to look amused 
and Bill whining for dessert even though 

he hadn’t finished his beets, if all this 
and Uncle Lawrence’s thick White Owl smoke, 
Aunt Elrica’s hoots, and Inez’s craziness 
weren’t my one truth, I’d ask to be excused. 


—— David Huddle 





FRIDAY, AUGUST 24, 1990 
Forecast: "exhausted sunlight"-- Paul Mariani 


SESE SESE SESE STS 239 COVA eS ES I TSESESES ESE 


9:00- 11:00 a.m. Workshops: Powers, Irving, Justice 
Wolitzer, Mariani/Pack 


Walon 123615 Reading: Larry Brown, William Olsen, 
Melissa Lentricchia 


2:00- 3:00 p.m. Lecture: David Huddle, "Story-Truth" 
3:10- 4:00 p.m. Q & A with C. Michael Curtis 

&S05= S80S jain. Reading: Robert Houston, Carole Oles 
After the Reading Gala Cocktail Party 


S55) Domo Reading: Linda Pastan 
KRKKKKKKKKKK 
WORKSHOP LOCATIONS: *Powers- Barn 5 *Wolitzer- Barn 6 
*Irving- Barn 1 *Mariani/Pack-Barn West 
*Justice-Barn 2 
PICK UP MATERIALS FOR SATURDAY’S WORKSHOPS: Brown, Huddle, 
Willard, Pastan. Bring materials from first workshop again 
for Ellen Voigt’s workshop. 


DRESS UP, if you like, for this afternoon’s cocktail party. 
On the Treman lawn. 


TIPS for the maids can be left at the front desk. Please be 
sure to note your building and room number. 


AND DON’T FORGET YOUR WAITERS: There’s a bucket for their 
collective tips in the dining room. Think back through all 
those meals, all those cups of coffee. And give. 


C. MICHAEL CURTIS, Senior Editor at The i will speak 
wi chiyou Antormallytat on 10i p-m today. 


OVERHEARD IN THE SALAD LINE: "My words come out like 
Salvador Dali watches by this time [GET IT?]." 


DOESN’T THIS SOUND INVITING? The Fall Weekend is described 
in a letter in your mailbox. Note: "rest, relaxation, and 
Renewal There is nothing to do.“ October 19-22. 


ADDRESS LISTS including everyone involved in the conference 
will be available this weekend. So no need to scurry around. 


TAXI SERVICE TO THE BURLINGTON AIRPORT is being arranged. 
Check the schedule at the front desk and confirm by TODAY AT 
NOON. After that, no changes or additions will be made. 


DANCED LIKE A FOOL last Saturday? Try again tomorrow gal enone 
An effort will be made to accommodate musical requests for 
the last half of the dance. Requests for musical styles, 
groups and specific songs may be left at the front desk. 


ae ee ee ae oe ae ee 





BIG SALE: Everything in the BOOKSTORE is 20% off today and 


tomorrow. The store closes at noon Saturday. 


OVERHEARD IN BARN: "I may be synthetic, 


but I’m not stupid." 


AMANDA GABLE was the first to recognize the Gertrude Stein 


quote from 
a close runner-up. Their prize: we 
the Marvin Bell™took-alike contest. 
Today: "Well, then, says I, what’s 
do it right, when it’s troublesome 
trouble to do wrong, and the wages 


"Miss Furr and Miss Skeene," but JOHN CANADAY was 
will enter their names in 


the use you learning to 
to do right and ain’t no 
is just the same?" 


COPIES OF THE LECTURES are available on request from the 


office. They will be mailed to you this fall. 

*Robert Pack: "The Long View" 

DErancine Prosen suGOOds Wisikte amen 

*Tim O0°Brien: “Magic" 

*Ron Powers:"Unfinished Pilgrimage: A Remembrance of 
Stach" 

*Donald Justice: "Of Spiderwebs and Flashes" 

*Hilma Wolitzer: "Not Writing" 

*Rosellen Brown: "Donald Barthelme: A Tribute from a 

*Marvin Bell: "A to Z + The Bread Loaf Series" 

*Linda Pastan: "Washing My Hands of the Ink" 

*John Irving: "Plot and Foreknowledge" 

Jo ler Weal gace “Ghee imagen 

*Nancy Willard: "Something That Will Last" 

Pate laretanis: se Beginnings 

*David Huddle: "Story-Truth" 
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after minor surgery, from PM /AM 
this is the dress rehearsal 
when the body 

like a constant lover 

flats COR her irge Cine 

with faithlessness 


when the body 

like a passenger on a long journey 
hears the conductor call out 

the name 

of the first stop 


when the body 
in all its fear and cunning 
makes promises to me 
it knows 
it cannot keep 
-- Linda Pastan 
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Hamlet, 


Swimmer of Denmark 





The melanchaly eres learns 
that he Can rid. himself of 
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SATURDAY, AUGUST 25, 1990 
Forecast: Blue Skies, White Puffy Clouds 


KIKI KK KIRK KEK KEL Od ay * XR KKK KKK KK EKEX 


9:00-— 10:00 a.m. Workshops: Brown, Huddle, Pastan, 
Voigt, Willard 


LLa lS sis Arts Administration-- informal talk 
2:00- 3:00 p.m. Panel: Closure 


Seis jot Reading: John Irving 


KEK KK KKK KK KK KEK 


WORKSHOP LOCATIONS: *Brown- Barn 6 Voigt: Barn 5 
*Huddle-— Barn 2 *Willard- Barn West 
*Pastan- Barn 1 


The BOOKSTORE SALE continues today 8:30 a.m. to NOON. 
DANCE! Dance! DANCE!Dance!in the Barn after the reading!DANCE! 


GALA BANQUET-- this evening. Again, semi-formal, if you are 
into it. You must bring your ID or guest ticket. There are 
no further guest tickets available, unfortunately. 


DON’T FORGET to tip your maids and your writer/waiters. 


THE CRUMB thanks everyone who submitted their drawings, 
"overheards," etc. And apologizes for not having been able 
to use it all. 


INTERESTED IN ESTABLISHING A READING SERIES? Meg Dodds, a 
former poetry scholar here, will talk informally with you 
about grants available for audience development. (11:15 a.m. 
in Barn West.) She founded and directed the Contemporary 
Writers’ Series for three years at the Sterling and Francine 
Clark Art Institute. In the spring of 1990, she was a Fellow 
in the Literature Program at the National Endowment for the 
Arts. 


WRITERS’ RESIDENCIES are offered by the Vermont Studio 
Center in Johnson, Vermont. From Jan. through April, VSC 
offers 4 and 8 week residences to provide 20 artists and 6 
writers per month with uninterrupted time to develop their 
work. For more information, write P.O. Box 613, Johnson, 
VT., 05656, or call Jonathan T. Gregg, founder/director, at 
COZ MOSS [2727 


DONATIONS are being accepted, reluctantly, for the ANNUAL 
POST-BREAD LOAF RUMMAGE SALE. Donations last year included a 
London Fog raincoat, 4 umbrellas, 10 socks (not matching), 3 
sweaters (2 with holes in the elbows), 1 muddy sneaker, 6 
pairs of sunglasses, assorted keys, notebooks, journals, and 
manuscripts, and other items too numerous to mention. "If we 
don’t receive donations this year," says Carol Knauss, 
"we’ll have to cancel the sale. Hurrah!" 


SCOTT WORKINGER identified the Last Library Quote, from 
Hurrah! 
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-- Howe MICHAELS 





I have never disputed that adage, and it is an especially good one for a 
writers” conference, where there is almost continuous talk and socializing. A 
basic and fairly common public misunderstanding about the writers” conference is 
that people go there to write. But that is one activity that never goes on-- 
there isn’t time. You can write when you get back home. that summer as a fellow 
I don’t think I wrote anything but a couple of postcards to my far-off, stifling 
friends in New York, and I was perfectly content to drink, talk, discuss, listen 
to lectures, laugh, sing, read, joke, eat, walk, paddle a canoe, and climb part 
way up one small mountain. It was one of the best times I“d had since my Boy 
Scout days at Camp Chank-tun-ungi in Indiana. ce 7 DAN WAKE FIELD 
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from A Prayer for Owen Meany 


In Sunday school, we developed a form of entertainment 
based on abusing Owen Meany, who was so small that not only 


did his feet not touch the floor when he sat in his chair-- 
his knees did not extend to the edge of the seat; therefore, 
his legs stuck out straight, like the legs of a doll. It was 
as if Owen Meany had been born without realistic joints. 

Owen was so tiny, we loved to pick him up; in truth, we 
couldn’t resist picking him up. We thought it was a miracle: 
how little he weighed. This was also incongruous because 
Owen came from a family in the granite business. The Meany 
Granite Quarry was a big place, the equipment for blasting 
and cutting the granite slabs was heavy and dangerous- 
looking; granite itself is such a rough, substantial rock. 
But the only aura of the granite quarry that clung to Owen 
was the granular dust, the gray powder that sprang off his 
clothes whenever we lifted him up. He was the color of a 
gravestone; light was both absorbed and reflected by his 
skin, aS with a pearl, so that he appeared translucent at 
times-- especially at his temples, where his blue veins 
showed through his skin (as though, in addition to his 
extraordinary size, there were other evidence that he was 
born too sion). 

== John Irving 
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